$2311 An Acre
Growing Golden
Grape frmt'

That’s what Mr. HcKmney made last year from
his grapefruit grove, in the vicinity of which
our land lies. The Buffum grove, adjoining his,
has annually yielded nearly as well for ten con-
secutive years, Mr. McKinney says our land is
equal to if not superior to that on which his
grove is planted. Vice Pres. Christiancy, Pilgrim
Fruit Co., of Boston, says, " you have the cmm
of Florida's citrus land." This is the great prow.

grapefruit and orange district—almost a :mlllon
boxes shipped last year; largest grove (300 acres);
best packing houses; highest priced fruit.

Plant a big money bringing grapefruit or
orange grove NOW. While it's maturing, you can
raise a certain erop which the first year SHOULD
PAY FOR YOUR LAND; which should pay all
expenses of planting, developing, maturing your
grove—a crop capable of yielding $60 to $100 per
acre annually, sold locally—not dependent on for-
eign markets or commission men.

‘We'll sell you land near Mr. McKinney's at right
prices on -easy terms—in a prosperous developed

wnth tablished markets; low prices;
fre-e-mM-, ds-delivery to your farm;
telephone service at small cost; near railroads,
towns, schools, churches. You can secure free
grapefruit and orange trees to plant it, other
seeds at cost; be ona hard mad—mexpennvely
fence because of stock law—be in a high, roll-
ing, perfectly drained section, over 100 feet above
sea; with clay subsoil; free from swamps, low-
lands and malaria—a section lying on either side
of 2 railroads, intersected by hard roads; having
12 gtations, 6 towns.

Inexpensively you can build a pretty bungalow
on beautiful fresh water lake, ideal for boating,
bathing, game fishing. FElevation and lakes ideal

protection against extreme heat or cold. Write
TODAY for book of actlm[ hotographs, conserv-
ative literature and p that YOUR FIRST
CROP SHOULD PAY FOE YOUR LAND.

Lake County Land Owners’ Association
No.2 Magnolia St. Fruitland Park, Florida
Owners, not agents. R. R. Fare Refunded to buyers

$8,000 -$10,000

HERSCHELL SPILLMAN COMPANY,
PARE AMUSEMENT OUTFITTERS
607 Sweeney St., North Tonawanda, New York
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LIGHT YOUR HOME
LIKE DAY—COST 1c

for 6 hours. Pure white 100 candle
power light from common Kerosene,

The BEACON BURNER
fita your old lamp. Beats gas or
electricity. Eatirely ncw. Every
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THE MORROW MAN

who a day or two before had stepped be-
tween two whisky-maddened stiletto fight-
ers, and calmed them as by the fiat of Om-
nipotence.

Now she no longer feared, and in her
heart, motherly glad, was something, per-
haps more of anger than contempt, %Ur the
morally wind-blown, spineless creature, so
flawless in physical courage, so flaccid in the
higher heroism. As she looked upon him
with a kindlier eye than of old, he a.pri-;carcd
as utterly wasted as the great slag and stone
dumps that lay heaped about the pits. She
sat for some moments looking out stormily
on the far, faint blue hills, thinking, review-
ing, judging. Then she rose and went down
the garden path to the gate,at which Macfar-
lane stood, waving cheery farewell to Abel.

“Jim!” she said.

He turned to her with a start.

“I want to say something to you. My boy
is growing and faking notice. He hears folks
talk of what you are, and—well, I don't
wa]nt“his friends to be quitters and drunk-
ards.

His face flushed a dull red. The lash cut
deep, and he winced. He opened his mouth
and began stammeringly to ap{,'l.‘n

“] know what you would say,” she inter-
posed sharply. " “We spoiled your llfc,
cheated you, and all the rest of the whim
ing story. A blow, a foul blow if you ke
put you down, and you have proved ever
since that you deserved to go down by never
daring to get to your feet again. Whimper
and whine, slobber vourself with self-pity,
besot yourself with drink, like the weakling
you are! I want my boy to grow up among
men, and become one of them, who'll fight
as long as they can stand: not among those
who keep down because they're afraid to
stand up,” and she turned and left him,

She watched him, from the windows of an
upper room, pass slowly up the hill toward
the pits, urml a turn of the winding road
hid him. Then happened an unparalleled
thing in the life of this woman: she bowed
her head and burst into a passionate storm
of weeping.

MATT ERS were not going well at the

Havilah pits, and the face of Adam as
he sat down to supper reflected the troubles
of his spirit.

“Damn all furriners!” he snapped vindie-
tively, waiting for his cup of tea.

“What'’s the matter now?"” inquired Eve
amusedly.

“Threw down their tocls this afterncon,
saying they won't take them up again il
1 raise them five cents an hour—and I'll
see 'em in hades first!” and he emphasized
his determination with a thump on the
table.

“Leave them to Jim," advised Eve. “You
can't handle thun."

“Jim's gone,” he replied dully.

“Gone!” she echoed. “On the drink

again?”

Adam shook his head. “Wich he had,” he
answerad h]fmmﬂ\. 5 a's come
over him. They say he's lhmu"n with 1
liquor. He came to me this morning, got ]us
money, and went off.”

“And vou let him go?” she cried, the old-
time fire in her eye. “Don’t you l:no“' Man,
that all we havc rests on him?”

“I know it,” he repliecd. “And the men
know it. I offered him his own price to stay;
I)ut no use. Going to be his own man, he

said. The ]nl. trouble started within an hour
of his going.

Poor Adam! On a hay wagon, or at the
tail of a plow, he was where Nature intanded
him to be. In charge of five hundzed men ef
divers tongues and nalmrza’mm j==l
wrong-headed with the stubborn, |
reasoning prejudices and hatreds of ¢
brutish ignorance, he was helpless and dan-
gerous as a mischievous child in a gunpowider
factory. When he should have been
ible he yielded; where he should have yiclded
he remained inflexible.

Production fell off, and the millinz work

was gradually approaching chacs. Mining
engineers with the sheen of graduation day
upon them, and poswsquw diplomas that
cortified vast scientific skill, came and failed
and went. Academic lnowla adge they pos-
sessed; but they lacked the peculiar giits
that make dictatorship poessible,—a reason-
ably square-deal dispesition, and prompt
ahility as a two-handed fighter.

Jim Macfarlane, despite This failings, could
effect more in a ten-minute stroll I.ll.ruuﬁh the
pits, a word here and a nod there, than all the
fancy engineers loaded to the muzzle with
technical attainments. He had the instinc-
tive, almost unconscious ability to handle
men, a distinct and invaluable attainment in
itself; hence perhaps his defeat-by a woman.

Can d from page 4

So slipped the months by, and Eve
watched helplessly the fading of her brilliant
hopes. She spurred Adam on, discussed,
consulted, planned; but still the submerging
waves, inevitable as the ocean, advanced.

The best shaft had suddenly shown signs
of exhaustion, old miners were shaking their
heads doubtfully, and Adam was making
frantic efforts to locate the seam beyond the
fault. Ewve alone knew her share in the
bringing on of catastrophe, and though the
swift melting of the wealth that should make
splendid her boy's life was torture, she did
not regret her action. During those evil
months she was a puzzle to herself.

HEN, as suddenly as he had disappeared,
one morning into the little world of
Havilah stepped the Morrow Man again.
When Eve heard the news she feared, yet
was glad, She could explain neither emotion
to herself.

Adam grasped at the man as a drowning
swimmer at a life belt. “You can make your
own terms, Jim, salary or partnership,” he
said. “Things are going to rack and ruin.
Say what yvou want.”

“Partnership in what?" demanded the
Morrow Man.

Adam'’s eyes opened wide. “Why, the pits
and the mills, the business, L\'Lrvthmg,
waving his hands expressively.

Jim shmggccl his shoulders and l'mﬂhcd
“I"'m a miner,” he said, “not a stone cracker.
Look here, .\dam, vou robbed me! But let
that go. The main point is that you stole a

old brick. 1 didn't know it then, and you

idn't; but I found it out somctime back.
Man, your one pit that has ever been worth
anylhing was only a fat lit le pocket that
you've about clua.ncd out. on mining
to all eternity if you've got cas{: enough to
pay for the fun; but the seam is away to the
side of your holding.”

“Then we'll buy it, Jim. Where is it?
This very day! I'll make a man of you,
Jim!” Adam shouted.

Macfarlane laughed. “You are too late
for both jobs, " hesaid. “I got back my man-
hood when I left vou, and the lots you'd like
to buy are mine—mine! [ begin to strip the
ground on Monday. Look here, Adam, you
must have enough laid by to live on. Take
my advice and drop out while you still
have it. I'll forgive you what vou stole
from me.”

The dull, heavy face of Adam crimsoned
with passion. “Want my pits and machin-
ery, eh? Well, the bluffi don’'t go. I'll
match you, dollar for dollar, you and vour
main seam!” he sueered. SI'll have you
back again at my heel, waiting for your pay
envelop to square your drink bill.”

“Have it your own way,” replied Jim;
“but if I wait long before coming back, I
guess you'll have nothing to fill a pay en-
velop with.”

Deeper and deeper into the mire sank
Adam, floundering with blind wilfulness in
what evervone knew to be a hopeless slough.
The best men in his employ hurried away to
the now pits as soon as they opened. With
the dull fury of a maddened animal that
Lve could no longer control, Adam hurled
himself against the inevitable.

Those who were Adam’s sincerest well-
wishers were glad when the news came down
into the town t 1at he had been stricken by
a paralytic str When he came baclk to
the remnaats of ‘hm all remembrance cf the
pits and his troubles had gone. He was the
placid, yielding Adam of old, stolid, patient,
“Dabbling o' green fields,” vaguely uneasy
about the ingathering of crops.

'WITHI\I half an hour of receiving her

note, Jim stood before her in her
home. She had seen him only at a distance
siace the day of her harsh rebuling. As she
loo’zed upon him, perhaps there was within
her the pride of zreat work, well accom-
slished, Adversities had not abated one
1ota of her splendid, firm-set courage. A lit-
tle paler, perhaps, with eyes that had beheld
new visions and read strange new truths,
and an indefinable softening of oldtime as-
perities, she was the Eve of old with a new
tenderness clothing her about.

“]im," she said, “we are going back to-
MOIToW.

“Going back?” he echoed.

“I want you to look after the house and
pits for me, till I decide what to do with
them,” she continued.

“Where are you going?” he asked.

“Jim, when you take the wrong turn at
the forked roads the best way is to go back
to the turning point. Rambling through the
bush, trusting to hit the right road, is
chancy work. We didn't sell the farm, and
we are going back to it tomorrow. Adam is |
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and you, too, will be delighted with the charm-
ing delicacy and delightful perfume of this
purest of transparent toilet soaps. Rich creamy

lather that makes using it a pleasure—a revela-
tion of how perfect a toilet soap can be.

71 White Rose

lycerine Soap

Preferred today, as for generations, by women
of perception and refinement. 15 cents per
cake at yvour drygoods dealer or druggist.

To cover merely the cost of packing and postage seand 2¢
stamp for trinl sample cake, or 10 cents for a trial package
containing sample cake of No. 4711 White Rose Giycerine
Soap, s sumple of No. 4711 Bath Salis and a sample
bottie of No. 4711 Ean de Cologne.

No.4711 L:(jluld White RoseGlycerine Soap. A new,
conpenient, delightful form of this vefreshing smﬁ—-
sanstary, economical, eficieni. A luxurions Shampoo.

MULHENS & KROPFF
Dept. F, 25 West 45th Street, New York

BUNION
COMFORT

Dnu'l und me one cent—just lel me

pro o you a5 1 bave done for B3
others Jn the last six months that 1 lave the
one snccessful remedy for Inmicons ever
matde, 1 want you 1o let me send you a

treatmer| =, entirely at iy expense.
I don't care how many so-called cures, or
shielids or pads you ever tried without suc.
cess—I idon’t care how disgusted you feel
with thein all—you lave not tried my reme-
dy, anil T lave such alwolute confidence in
it that | am going to send you = tresi=
mont absolutely FREE. It is a wonder-
fuul yet sinede homie treatment which relieves
you almost Instantly of all pain: it removes
the cause of the lamion and thus the ugly
deformuity disaprears—all this, while you are
wenring tiglter shoes than ever. I know it
i will o all this and 1 want yon to sewd for a

treatment, FREE, at my expense, lecanse
1 know you will then tell all your friends about it just 2= those
57,582 others are doiny now. Write now. Just send your
name and adiiress e treatment will be sent you promptly
in platn sealed envelope.

FOOT REMEDY COMPANY, 3511 West 26th 5t., Chicage

e— = v
WOULD YOU LIKE TO
own a good paying Mail Order business? We havea
line that gets repeat orders all the time. You can
start m ﬁpa.r:- time —invest a dollar or twoa week and

ce business of your own. Particulars
free \Alll( 0, 1670 Belmont Av., Chicago, 11l

Whiskers, 35c; Wax
Hobo or Tramp Wig, 65¢ ¥ i, S
Dburn Grease Paint. 15c; Liner to llacken . 10c; Clay
Pipe, fe. Entire outfit, §1.40.  Send three ¢ stamps for

¥ eomplete catalog of Wi izs. Playsand Make Up Material.
Py, 2150 Artof Making Up.” lL.TRADEMORE €0, Toledo. 00,

MAGIC TRICKS Send 1eand we mail 200
Magic Tricks with coins,

caris.adice, rilibons. rings. etc. explained soshnple you

cmn dothem atonce.  Astonfshand amuse friends and r

makemeney. Bea wizard, shineas astarin your town.

Writ= BATES MAGIC CO., Dept. 12, Melrone, Masa.

BUFFALO NICKELS

25c each paid for them and Lincoln gnn\'ﬂ.‘fv, certain kinds. High
prrices paitl fur all old coins. Send 100 for coin cataloge and particulars,
Means dollars to you. JONES, Coln Dealer,

Bept. 11, Newion, TIL

LASSIFIED ADVERTISIN

Your asdvertisement inserted in the
classified column

THE ASSOCIATED SUNDAY MAGAZINES

will be placed upon the library table of
more then one million four bhundred
thousand homes each week.

RATE, $4.00 per line.

Bmallest space sold, 4 lines—largest, 12 lines.
No fakes or extravagent copy saccepted.

I_M.a:iml Avense, N. V. Herald Building, Chicago
ARIZONA FARM LANDS

LOOSEVELT DAM makes irrigated gardenof Salt River
Valley, Arizona. Melons and berries ripen carly and bring
high prices. Land reasonable, casy terms. Alfalfa pios, chick-
ensand cu\lspatuclt anil are the standbys and Imng insur-
ance onthe wellbalanced farms. Ten or twenty acres enough
here. Ask for Salt River Valley falder,
Gen, Col. Agt.,

C. I. Searraves,
A T&SF Ry, 1812 Ry. Exchange, Chicago

FARMS FOR SALE

THE SOUTH OF JUALLED OTPOR-
tunities tor farmers, wit h its m:!d imate, ample rainfall,
two to {our crops a year, great possibilities in live nock
dairying and food crops, low cost lands and good markets,
Let me send you information, M. V. Richards, Industrial
and Agricoltural Commissioner, Room 7, Southern Rail-
way, “aehm"hru D.C,

 CORPORATIONS

INCORFPORATE YOUR BUSINESS IN ARIZONA.
Least cost. Transact business, keep books anywhere. Fres-
ident Stoddard, former Secretary of Arizona. Free Laws,
Dy-Laws and Forms., Reference: Any Bank in Arizona
Stoddard Incorporating C » Box 8oo, Phoenix, Arizona.

HELP WANTED

INTELLIGENT MEN, 1# Iu Is years, wanted, Raifway
Mail Clerks, 875 per month. unnecessary. Write im-
mediately for Spring exammnhun dates. Franklin Institute,
Dept. I'165, Rochester, N. Y.

GAMES AND ENTERTAINMENTS

PLAYS, VAUDEVILLE SKETCHES, MONOLOGUES,
Dlx]oﬂ‘l:cs, Speakers, Minerel Material, jokes, Rec:tmcm:,
“Tableausz, Drills, Entertainments, Make-Up-Goods, L arge
Catalog Free. T.S. Demson & Co., Dept. b1, Chicago.




